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Inhabitants of NANTwiIch. 


My dear Brethren, 


P SALMODY. when rightly performed, 1s 

certainly the nobleft Part of divine Worſlup 2 
I think it my Duty therefore to do every Thing in 
my Power to promote a proper and lively Performs 
ance of it, in the Congregation committed to my 
Care. 


The injudicious Choice of Verſes, has often been 
Matter of concern to me, and particularly the for- 
mal, unmeaning, and litelets Manner of jinging 
them, and that only by a very ſmall Part of the 
Congregation, | 
| This laſt Circumſtance is much to be lamented 2 
The Tongue of Man is called in Scripture his Glory, 
and ſurely it can never be more properly ſo called 
than when it is employ'd in finging the Praiſes of 
ie great Kix ol Kincs, and Lo RD of LoR Ds. 

| 4 2 Some 
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Some of you perhaps may not be qualified to per- 
form this Duty properly at preſent: You had better 
therefore content yourſelves by joining with the reft 
rather in Heart than Voice ; or in a low Voice 
otherwiſe you may occaſion great Confuſion, Bu! 
it 2s certainly meet and right that all who are able 
fraould be willing too to bear a Part in this heavenly 
Employment: This may well be ſo called, ſince wc 
are aſſured it is the chief Buſineſs of the holy An- 
gels, and of the Saints m Light. How then can 
we ſuppoſe ourſelves duly qual lified to enter the Re- 
gions of the Bleſſed, and join with the heavenly 
Choir above, unleſs we are perfeclly willing (as we 
have Ability, Time, and Opportunity ) to join in 
fenging the Praiſes of our God and a Saviour here 
below & 


With a View to promote the better Performance 
of this Duty. by all the Congregation, you are here 
preſented with ſuch Portions of the Pſalms. felefted, 
chiefly, from the new Verſion. as I wiſh to have 
generally uſed in our Church ; and which appear 
10 be well calculated to ſhew forth the Praiſes of 
our God, and to edify our Souls, 


J have felefted but very few Portions from the 
ord IV, erſion. for two Reaſons. I. Becaufe I think 
the new Verſton, in eneral, is much preferable to 
the old ; II, becaufe if any other Pts of it ſhould 
be occaſtonally uſed. you mav find them at the End 
of y "our Common Prave r Books Some felt Hymns 
are Urewſe added to rg G lleflion of Pfalms, 
cafo ma ill ; to be ſung. in Order th {the I At of 
( : may du „ us richly in ad Hifdon, wht . 

we 


. 


29e admoniſh one another, not only in P/alms, but 
alſo m Hymns and ſpiritual Songs: And God grant 
that in the Uje of all theſe, we may fing Praiſes 
with Underſtanding. and make Meledy in our 
Hearts unto the Lord ! 


| To what I have ſaid I have now to add a Word 
of Advice to you, upon the Manner of our finging, 
relative to the Poſture in which we ought to be, 
ien performing the ſinging Part of public Worſhip. 
Inflead of fitting down, when we ing. let us, as 
we ought, ſtand up. The Apoſtle enjouns us to 
fforify God in our Bodies, as well as in our Spirits, 
Ae expreſsly commands that all Things -be done 
decently and in order. Some of the Pſalms con- 
tain the nobleſt Acts of Adoration ; ſurely then they 
require a Poſture of Reverence to be uſed in finging 
them. Many who are guilty af this Indecency 
would not, I believe. fhew the ſame Indifferance and 
Lazinels if addreffing themſelves in grateful Ac- 
knowledgments, for Favors received, to any of their 
Fellow Creatures, whoſe Rank is ſuperior to their 
own. Say then. ſhall the great God and Lord o, 
all, be treated by you with leſs Reverence and He- 
ſhett, than an earthly Superior? God forbid ! 
For, as kneeling is the proper P Hure for praying, 
and. fitting for hearing the Word of God, ſo is ſtand- 
ing for fenging : And iſ we look into God's Word, 
we Hall find ſome particular Paſſages there, aki 
teach us the fit Poſture of the Body, as others the 
þrojer Shirt of the Mind. to thoſe who deſire to 
worjinp God aricht. Sce 1 Chron, xx111. 30. 
2. C Won. v.12. vii. 6. Xx. 1 19. Neb. 
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As to the Tunes, in which theſe Pſalms are ke 
be ſung, I have taken C are that the Singer; add 
ſome new, and, I think, better Tunes. to ſome of thoſe, 
which they have been 1 fra to fing in Order that we 
may perform btns Duty in the lrvelzeft and moſt 
folemn Manner: And as I wiſh thrm to be the 
Leaders, fo I wiſh the Congregation to br their Fol- 
lowers, that all of us, who can. or will endeavour 
to learn to fing harmomouſly. may join together. in 
our public Worſhip. to ſet forth the Praiſes of our 
God, whilſt, at the ſame Time, this Part of it may 
prove an edifying Means of Grace to our Souls, 


Your affeftionate Paſtor, 


Jom Smith, 
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PSALM I. 


OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
By ill Advice to walk, 

or ſtands in Sinners Way, nor fits 

Wis Men profanely talk ! 


| But makes the perfect Law of God 

lis Bulineſs and Delight; : 
-voutly reads therein by Day, 

e by Night. 


ike ſome fair Tree, which, fed by Streams, 
With timely Fruit does bend, 

TM 6 A ſhall flouriſh and Succeſs 

1. Nan * Deſigns attend. 


Ungoldly Men, and their Attempts, 
No laſting Root ſhall find; 
timely blaſted and di iſpers'd 
Like Chaff beſore the Wind, 


3. Their 
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2 PSALM IL VIII. 


5. Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 
Before their Judge's Face ; 

No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
Among the Saints have Place, 


6. For God approves the juſt Man's Ways; 
To Happineſs they tend: 

But Sinners, and the Paths they tread, 
Shall both in Ruin end, 


PSALM 11. Verſes 14. 


IS reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 
Why do the Heathen ſtorm ? 


Why in ſuch raſh Attempts engage, 
As they can ne'er perform ? 


2. The great in Counſel and in Might, 
Their various Forces bring ; 

Againſt the Lord they all unite, 
And his anointed King, 


g. * Muſt we ſubmit to their Commands? * 
Preſumptuouſly they ſay: 

6 No, let us break their laviſh Bands, 
„ And caſt their Chains away,” 


4. But God, who fats inthron'd on high, 
And ſees how they combine, _ 

Does their conſpiring Strength defy, 
And mocks their vain Deſign, 


PSALM VIII. 1, 2, 3, 4, 9. 


THOU, to whem all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 
Through all the World how great art thou ! 

How glorious in thy Name! 8. In 
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do 


V 


3. Thro' thee the Weak confound the Strong, 


* 


| 
| 


2, In Heav'n thy wond'rous Atts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there ; 

And yet thou mak'ſt the infant Tongue 
Thy boundleſs Praiſe declare, 


— 


And cruſh their haughty Foes : 
And ſo thou quell'ſt the wicked Throng, 
That thee and thine oppoſe, 


| 
; 
1 
| 
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4. When Heav'n thy beauteous Work on high, 
Employs my wond'ring Sight; 

The Moon that nightly rules the Sky, 
with Stars of feebler Light, 


5, What's Man, ſay I, that Lord, thou lov'ſt 
To keep him in thy Mind ? 

Or what his Offspring. that thou prov'ſt 
To them ſo wond'rous kind ? 


6. O thou, to whom all Creatures bow, 
Within this earthly Frame, | 

Through all the World how great art thou! 
How glorious 1s thy Name! 


PSALM 1X; 1, 2, g, 4, 11. 


O celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart prepare ; 
To all the lift'ring World thy Works, 
Thy wond'rous Works declare, 


2, The Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
Exalted Pleaſure bring: 
B Whilſt 


4 PSALM XII. 


Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt High, 
Triumphant Praiſe I ſing. 


g. Thou mad'ſt my haughty Foes to turn 
Their Backs in ſhameful Flight: 
Struck with thy Preſence down they fell ; 

They periſh'd at thy Sight. 


4. Againſt inſulting Foes advanc'd, 
Thou did'ſt my Cauſe maintain, 
My Right aſſerting from thy Throne, 
Where Truth and Juſtice reign, 


5. Sing Praiſes therefore to the Lord, 
From Sion his Abode ; 

Proclaim his Deeds, til! all the World 
Confeſs no other God. 


PSALM XIII. 
H. long wilt thou forget me Lord? 


Muſt I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me, 
Oh, never to return ? 


2, How long ſhall anxious Thoughts my Soul, 
And Griet my Heart oppreſs P 

How long my Enemies inſult, 
And I have no Redrels ? 


3. Oh, hear and to my longing Eyes 
Reſtore thy wonted Light, 

And ſuddenly, or I ſhall ſlecp 
In everlaſting Night, 


4. Reſtore 


* 


4. Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt 
'Twas their own Strength o'ercame : 
Permit not them that vex my Soul 
To triumph in my Shame, 


a. 
. 


5. Since I have always plac'd my Truſt 
Beneath thy Mercy's Wing, 


Thy ſaving Health will come; and then 
My Heart with Joy ſhall ſpring, 
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6. Then ſhall my Song, with Praiſe inſpir'd, 
To thee my God aſcend ; 

Who to thy Servant in Diſtreſs 
Such Bounty didſt extend, 


PSALM. xVIII. g——=, 


N? Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
My firm Affection, Lord, to thee : 
For thou haſt always been a R:ck, 
A Fortreſs and Detence to me, 


a. Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God; 

My Truſt is in thy mighty Pow'r : 
Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, 
At Home my Safeguard and my Tow'r. 
ul, 


z. To thee I will addreſs my Pray'r 
(To whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe; 

do ſhall I. by thy watchful Care, 

Be guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 


By Floods of wicked Men diſtreſs'd, 
With Seas of Sorrow compaſs'd round, 
Vith dire infernal Pangs oppreſs'd, 
In Death's unweildy Fetters bound ; 
"_ B 2 = 


v PSALM XIX, 


5. To Heav'n I made my mournſul Pray'r, 
To God addreſs'd my humble Moan ; 
Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear, 
And heard me from his lofty Throne, 


PSALM XIX. J———12, 
OD's perfect Law converts the Soul; 


Reclaims from falſe Deſires ; 


With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
The ignorant inſpires. 


2, The Statutes of the Lord are ju, 
And bring ſincere Delight: 

His pure Commands in Search of Truth 
Aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight, 


3. His perfect Worſhip here is fix'd, 
On ſure Foundations laid, 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 


Of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd ; 


4- Of more Efteem than golden Mines, 
Or Gold refin'd with Skill; 

More ſweet than Honey, or the Drops 
That from the Comb diſtil. 


5. My truſty Counſcllors they are, 
And friendly Warnings give; 

Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by thy Precepts live. 


6, But what frail Man obſerves how oft 
He does from Virtue fall? 


- 


PS ALM XXII. XXIII. 7 | 


5er, O cleanſe me from my fecret Faults, | 
1; Thou God that know'ſt them all! | 


| | 
PSALM XXIL 1,2, 11, 25, ij 


God, my God, why leav'ſt thou me, 
When I with Anguiſh faint ? 
oul; O why ſo far from me remov'd, 
And from my loud Complaint ? 


2, All Day, but all the Day unheard, 
To thee do I complain, 
With Cries implore Relief all Night, 
h But cry all Night in Vain. 


3. Withdraw not then ſo far from me, 
When Trouble is ſo nigh, © - 

O, ſend me Help! thy Help on which, 
I only can rely. 


4. Then in thy ſacred Courts, will I, 
My chearful Thanks expreſs ; 
In Preſence of thy Saints periorm 


The Vows of my Diſtreſs, 


PSALM XXIII. 6. 


1 Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 

Vouchſafes to be my Guide; 

„oft! The Shepherd by whole conſtant Care 
My Wants are all ſupply'd. 


| 2, In 


8 P SAL M XXIV. 


2. In tender Graſs he makes me feed 
And gently there repoſe; 

Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
Refreſhing Water flows. 


3. He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
And, to his endleſs Praiſe, 
Inſtruct with humble Zeal to walk, 


In his moſt righteous Ways, - 


4. I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
From Fear and Danger free ; 
For there his aiding Rod. and Staff, 

Defend and comfort me. 


5. In Preſence of my ſpightful Foes 
He does my Table ſpread : 

He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine, 
With Oil anoints my Head. 


6. Since God doth thus his wond'rous Love 
Through all my Life extend, 


That Life to him I will devote, 
And in his Temple ſpend, 


PSALM Xx1V. 7 10. 


RECT your Heads, eternal Gates; 

4 Unfold to entertain 

The King of Glory : See! he comes, 
With his celeſtial Train, 


2. Who is the King of Glory? Who, 
The Lord for Strength renown'd ; R 
n 


* 


PSALM XXV. 9 
Battle mighty; o'er his Foes 


youu Eternal Victor crown'd, 


Ere ct your Heads, ye Gates, unſold, 
in State to entertain 

he King of Glory: See! he comes, 
With all his ſhining Traia. 


Who is the King of Glory? Who, 
The Lord of Hoſts renown'ld ; 

f Glory he alone is King, 

Who is with Glory crown'd. 


1, 


PSALM XXV. 10———14, 


HROUGH. alt the Ways of God, 
Both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 

d ſuch as, with religious Hearts, 

To his bleſt Will incline, 

ove 

Since Mercy is the Grace 

That moſt exalts thy Fame; 

give my hemous Sin. O Lord, 

And ſo advance thy Name. 


Whoe'er, with humble Fear, 

To God his Duty pays. 

all find the Lord a faithful Guide 
In all his righteous Ways. 


His quiet Soul with Peace 
Shall be for ever bleſs'd; 
d by his num'rous Race the Land 
ducceſlively poſſeſo'd. 
In | 5. For 


10 PSALM xxx. xXXxxI. 


5. For God to all his Saints 
His ſecret Will imparts, 
And does his gracious Cov'nant write 
In their obedient Hearts, 


PSALM; XXX, 14. 


| pc celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
Who didſt thy Pow'r employ, 
To raiſe my drooping Head, and check 
My Foes inſulting Joy. 


2. In my Diſtreſs I cry'd to thee, 
Who kindly didſt relieve, 
And from the Grave's expecting Jaws 
My hopeleſs Life retrieve, 


3. Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 
With Songs of Praiſe repair; 

With me commemorate his Truth, 
And providential Care. 


4. His Wrath hath but a Moment's Reig 
His Favour no Decay; 

Your Night of Grief is recompens'd 
With Joy's returning Day. 


PSALM XXXI. 1 4. 
EFEND me, Lord, from Shame; 
For ſtill I truſt in thee ; 
As Juſt and righteous is thy Name, 
F rom Danger ſet me free, 1 
2. 50 


- 


PSALM XXXII. 


2, Bow down thy gtacious Ear, 
And ſpeedy Succour ſend: 

> Do thou my ſtedfaſt Rock appear, 

To ſhelter and defend, 


3. Since thou, when Foes oppreſs, 
My Rock and Fortreſs art, 

To guide me forth from this Diſtreſs, 
Thy wonted Help impart. 


4. Releaſe me from the Snare 
Which they have cloſely laid; 

Since I, O God, my Strength, repair 
To thee alone for Aid. 


PSALM XXXII. 1, 2, g, 4, 7. 
H E's bleſt, whoſe Sins have Pardon gain'd, 


No more in Judgment to appear; 
Whoſe Guilt Remiſhon has obtain'd, 
And whole Repentance is ſincere. 


2, While I conceal'd the iretting Sore, 
My Bones conſum'd without Relief; 
All Day I did with Anguiſh roar; 
But no Complaints aſſwag'd my Grief, 


3. Heavy on me thy Hand remain'd, 

By Day and Night alike diſtreſs'd, 
Till quite of vital Moiſture drain'd, 

Like Land with ſummer's draught oppreſs'd. 


TY 
wo 


4. No ſooner I my Wound diſclos'd, 


| The Guilt that tortur'd me within, 
Bo C a But 


As PSALM XXXII. 


But thy forgiveneſs inte pos d 
And Metrcy's healing Balm pour'd in, 


5. Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diſtfeſs, 
My Tow'r and Refuge I muſt own; 

Thou ſhalt my haughty Foes ſuppreſs, 
And me with Songs of Triumph crown, 


PSALM XXXI1IL. 1, 2, 3, 4, 21, 22. 
ET all the Juſt to God, with Joy, 


Their chearful Voices raiſe ; 
For well the Righteous it becomes, 
To ſing glad Songs of Praiſe, 


2, Let Harps, and Pſalteries, and Lutes, 

In joyful Conſort meet; 

And new-made Songs of loud Applauſe 
The Harmony complete. 


3. For faithful is the Word of Gad! 
His Works with Truth abound; 
He Juftice loves; and all' the Earth. 

Is with His Goodneſs crowfi'd; 


4. By bis almighty Word, at firſt, 
The heav'nly Arch was rear'd ; 
And all the Beaut-ous Hoſts of Eight 

At his Command appear'd; 


| 
3. Olir Soul on God! with! Patience waits 
Our Help and Shield is he ; i 
Then, Lord, let ſtifl car Hearts rezoice, 
Recauſe we üttuſt in thet. 
- 6. The 


. 
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PSALM XXXIV. Ag 


6. The. Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
. Do thou to us extend; 
Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 


On thee alone depend, 


PSALM XXXIV. 1, 7, 8, 9, 10. 


HRO' all the changing Scenes of Life, 
„ In Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill, 

My Heart and Tongue employ. 


2, The Hoſts of God encamp around 
The Dwellings of the Juſt : 
Deliv'rance he affords to all 
Who on his Succour truſt, 


3. O! make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide 

How blels'd they are, and only they, 
Who in his Truth confide, 


3. Fear him, ye Saints; and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear: 

Make you his Service your Delight, 

t Your Wants ſhall he his Care. 


„ Iz. While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
vais The Lord will Food provide, 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
ice, And ſee their Wants ſupply'd. 


„The C 2 Ps AL x 


„ PSALM XXXIX, XL, 


PSALM XXXIX; 4 7. 
18 let me know my Term of Days, 


How ſoon my Life will end: 
The num'rous Train of Ills diſcloſe, 
Which this frail State attend, 


2, My Life thou know'ſt is but a Span; 

A Cypher ſums my Years; | 
And ev'ry Man in beſt Eſtate, 
But Vanity appears. 


. Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd: 

1 He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
1 By whom *twill be poſſeſs'd. 


| | 4. Why then ſhould I on worthleſs Toys, 


With anxious Cares attend ? 


| G On thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 
1 Shall ever, Lord, depend. 
1 | 


5 PS ALM XL, 1i———g. 


| 
| Waited meekly for the Lord, 
| Till he vouchſaf'd a kind Reply; 
Who did his gracious Ear afford. 
And heard from Heav'n my humble Cry 


| 2. Ile took me from the diſmal Pit, 
| When founde:'d deep in miry Clay. 
| 
' 
| 


On tolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
And ſull-1'd not my Steps to ſtray. 
3. [n 


_— 
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3A LM XLL 15 | 


„The Wonders he for me has wrought, 
Shall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe ; 
And others to his Worſhip brought 
To Hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe, | 


4. For Bleſſings ſhall that Man reward, - 
Who on th” almighty Lord relies; 
Who treats the Proud with Diſtegard, 
And hates the Hypocrite's Diſguiſe, 


Jays, 


pan; 


5. Who can the wond'rous Works recount, 
Which thou, O God, for us haſt wrought? 
The Treaſures of thy Love ſurmount 


8, The Pow'r of N umbers, Speech & Thought, 
PSALM XII. 1, 2, 3, 12, 13. 
os, APPY the Man, whoſe tender Care 


Relieves the Poor diſtreſs'd ! 
When Troubles compaſs him around, 
The Lord ſhall give him Reſt, 


2, The Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crawn'd, 
In Safety ſhall prolong ; 

And diſapoint the Will of thoſe 
That ſeck to do him Wrong. 


3, If he in languiſhing Eſtate 
Cry Oppreſs'd with Sickneſs lie; 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward Strength ſupply. 


4. Thy tender Care ſecures my Life 
: From Danger and Difgrace ; 
. Th And 


a6 PSALM XLIL 


And thou vouchſaf'ſt to ſet me Rill 
Before thy gracious Face. 


5. Let therefore Iſrael's Lord and God 
From Age to Age be bleſs'd ; 

And all the People's glad Applauſe, 
With loud Amens exprels'd. 


| 


PSALM XLII. 1, 2, 3,5, 11. 


S pants the Hart for cooling Streamy 
When heated in the Chase; i 
So longs my Soul O God, for thee, 
And thy refreſhing Grace, 


2, For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirſty Soul doth pine: 

O! when ſhall 1 behold thy Face, 
Thy Majeſty divine ? | 


3. Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus 
inſulting Foes upbraid ; 

% Deluded Wretch, where's now thy God? 
„And where his promis'd Aid?“ 


4. Why reſtleſs, why caft down, my Soul? 
Truſt God; who will employ 

His Aid for hee, and change theſe Sighs, 
To thankful Hymns of Joy. 


5, Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul! 
Hope fill, and thou ſhalt fing 

The Praiſe of him who is thy God, 
Thy Health's eternal Spring. 

PSALM 


PS ALM XIII. XIV. iy 


Ps ALM xIIII. 3 He 


ET me with Light and Truth be bleſt; 
Be theſe my Guides to lead the Way, 

ill on thy holy till I ret, 

And in thy ſacted Temple pray. 


d 


Then will 1 there freſh Altars raiſe 
To God who is my only Joy; 

and well-tun'd Harp:, with Songs of Praiſe 
Shall atl my grateful Hours employ, 


Why then caſt down, my Soul? and why 
$6 much oppreſs'd with anxious Care p 
In God: thy God, for Aid rely, 

Who will thy ruin'd State repair, 


PSAIN XLV: 2 6. 


thus OW machleſs is thy Form, O King! 

: Thy Mauth with Grate o'erfloiys; 

20d! {Wecauſe freſh Bleſſings Cod on thee 
Eternally beſtows. 


oul?. Gird on thy Sword moſt mighty Printe; 
And, clad in fich Array, 

1ghs M'ith glorious Ornaments of Pow'r 
Majeſtic Pomp diſplay. 


oul? B. Ride on in State, and ſtill protect 
The Meek, the Juſt, and True; 
Vhilit thy right Hand with ſwift Revenge 
Does all thy Foes purſue, 

SALM 4. How 


% 
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4. How ſharp thy Weapons are to ther 
That dare thy Pow'r deſpiſe ! 

Down, down they fall, while through the 
The leather'd Arrow flies, (He 


5. But thy firm throne, O God, is fix'd, 
For ever to endure ; 

Thy Scepter's Sway ſhall always laſt 
By righteous Laws ſecure. 


PSALM xLVII. 1, 2, 5, 6, 7, 8. 


All ye People, clap your Hands, 
And with triumphant Voices ſing: 
No Force the almighty Pow'r withſtands 
Of God the univerſal King. 


2. God is gone up, our Lord and King, 
With Shouts of Joy, and Trumpets” ſount 

To him repeated Praiſes ſing; 

And let the chearful Song rebound, 


3. Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be ſhown, 
For him who all the World command; 

Who fits upon his righteous Throne, 
And ſpreads his Sway o'er heathen Lane 


PsALM/XLVI111. 1, 11, 12, 13, 14 


1 Lord, the only God, is great, 
And greatly to be prais'd ; 
In Sion on whoſe happy Mount 


His ſacred Throne is rais'd. # 
2, 


- 


PSALM LI. 19 


then... Let Sion's Mount with Joy reſound, 
Her Davghters all be taught 

then Songs his Judgments to extol, 

He Who this Deliv'ranee wrought, 


xd b her Walls in folemn Pomp; 
hogs Eyes quite round her caſt; 

N Count all her Tow'rs, and fee if there, 

You find one Stone diſplac'd. 


Her Forts and Palaces ſurvey, 


8. Obſerve their Order well; 

hat with Aſſurance, to your Heirs 
5 His Wonders you may tell. 
ing | 


„ This God is ours, and will be ours, 
Whilſt we in him confide; 

Vho, as he has preſerv'd us now, 

ing, Till Death will be our Guide. 


PSALM II. 1, 2, 5, 7, 8, 9. 


| AVE Mercy, Lord, on me, 

05 As thou wert ever kind; 

Let me, oppreſs'd with Loads of Guilt, 
Thy wonted Mercy find, 


a. Waſh off my foul Offence, 

14% And cleanſe me from my Sin 
For 1 confeſs my Crime, and ſee 
How great my Guilt has been, 


. In Guilt each Part was form d 
Of all this ſinful Frame; 
= D In 


— — 
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In Guilt I was conceiv'd, and born 
The Heir of Sin and Shame, 


4+ With Hyſſop purge me, Lord; 
And ſo I clean ſhall be; 

I ſhall with Snow in Whitenels vie, 
When purify'd by thee, 


5. Make me to hear with Joy, 
Thy kind forgiving Voice, 

That ſo the Bones, which thou haſt broke, 
May with freſh Strength rejoice, 


6. Blot out my crying Sins, 
Nor me in Anger view; 

Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
An upright Mind renew. 


Ps ALM Li. Part II. 11, 12, 13, 15. 


ITHDRAW not thou thy Help, 
Nor caſt me from thy Sight; 
Nor let thy holy Spirit take, 
It's evelaſting Flight, 


2, The Joy thy Favour gives 
Let me again Obtain ; 

And thy free Spirit's firm Support 
My fainting Soul ſuſtain, 


g. So I thy righteous Ways 
To Sinners will impart; 
VWhilt my Advice fhaH wicked Men 
To thy juſt Laws conveit. 
4. D 


PSALM LVII. LXII. 21 


4. Do thou unlock my Lips, 
With Sorrow clos'd and Shame; 

So ſhall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praife 
To all the World proclaim, 


2 LVII. 7 


11. 


God, my Heart is fix'd, 'tis bent, 
It's thankful Tribute to preſent ; 
„ke. And, with, my Heart, my Voice I'll raiſe, 
o thee, my God, in Songs of Praiſe. 
Awake, my Glory, Harp, and Lute, 
No longer let your Strings be mute : 

ind I, with tuneful Part to take, 

Vill with the early Dawn awake. 


g. Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound, 
o all the liſt'ning Nations round: 

hy Mercy higheit Heav'n tranſcends ; 
hy Truth beyond the Clouds extends, 


4. Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
and, as thy Glory fills the Sky; 
So let it be on Earth diſplay'd, 

ill thou art here, as there obey'd 


lp, 


PsALM LXII. 1, 7, 8, 12. 
Y Soul for Help on God relies; 


From him alone my Safety flows : 
v Rock, my Health, that Strength ſupplies 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 

D 2 2, God 


22 PS AL HM LEV; 


2. God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
And flowing Bleſitngs daily ſend : 
He is my Fortreſs an Deſence; 
On him my Sou! ſhall ſtill depend, 


3. In him, ye People, always truſt ; 
Before his Throne pour out your Hearts: 
For God, the Merc:ful and Jjuſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts, 


4. Though. Mercy is his darling Grace, 
In which he chicily takes Delight; 

Yet will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite. - 


PSALM LXV. 1———4. 


3 thee, O God, our conſtant Praile 
In Sion waits thy choſen Seat: 
Our promis'd Altars there we'll raiſe, 

And all our zealous Vows complete. 


2. O thou, who to my humble Pray'r 

Didſt always bend thy liſt'ning Ear, 
To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 

And at thy gracious Thione appear. 


g. Our Sins (though numherleſs) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; 

Whilſt thou o'er look'ſt the guilty Stain 
And waſheſt out the crimſon Dye, 


4. Bleſt is the Man, who, near thee plac't 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives! 
Whil 


- 


PSALM LXVII LXXXIV. 2g | 


e, Whilſt we at humbler Diſtance taſte, 
Ihe vaſt Dehliyats thy Temple gives. 


PSALM LXVII. 1———4. 
| er bleſs thy choſen Race, 


In Mercy, Lord, incline ; 
[And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
On all thy Saints to ſhine : 


2. That ſo thy wond'rous Way 
May through the World be known ; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy Salvation own, 


3. Let diff'ring Nations join 


Prail To celebrate thy Fame; 
C Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
e, To praiſe thy glorious Name. 


ye O let them ſhout and fing 

| With Joy and pious Mirth : 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shall govern all the Earth, 


PSALM ILXXXIV. 1— 


4 


God of Hoſts the mighty Lord, | 
How lovely 1s the Place, | 
| 
| 


WY Where thou, inthron'd in Glory, ſhew'ſt 
s! KF The Brightneſs of thy Face! 
Whil | 2, My 


24 PSALM LXXXV, 


2. My longing Soul faints with Deſire 
To view thy bleſt Abode: 

My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
For thee the living God, 


3. The Birds more happy far than I, 
Around thy Temple throng ; 

Securely there they build, and there 
Securely hatch their Young. 


4. O Lord of Hoſts, my King and God 
How highly bleſt are they, 

Who in thy Temple always dwell, 
And there thy Praiſe diſplay ! 


PSALM LX XxX. 7, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13 


HY gracious Favour, Lord, diſplay, 

Which we have long implor'd; 

And for thy wond'rous Mercy's — 
Thy wonted Aid afford. 


a. To all that fear his holy Name 
His ſure Salvation's near; 

And in it's former happy State 
Our Nation ſhall appear. 


3. For Mercy now with Truth is join'd, 
And Righteouſneſs with Peace; 
Like kind Companions, abſent long, 


With friendly Arms embrace. 
4. Trut 


PSALM LXXXIX 23 


re Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, whilſt 
Shall Streams of Jultice pour: (Heav'n 

t Ind God, from whom all Goodneſs flows, 
Shall endleſs Plenty ſhow'r, 


, fore him Righteouſneſs ſhall march 
And his juſt Paths prepare ; 

Vhilſt we his holy Steps purſue 
With: conſtant Zeal and Care, 

Cod 

PSALM LXXXIX, 13—— 18. 


HY Arm is mighty, flrong thy Hand, 
Vet, Lord, thou doſt with Juſtice reign ; 
oſſeſs' ſt of abſolute Command, 

Thou Truth and Mercy doſt maintain. 


ay, . Happy, thrice happy they, who hear 
d; Thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound; 
Vho may at Feſtivals appear, 

With thy moſt glorious Preſence crown'd, 


Thy Saints ſhall always be o'erjoy'd, 
Who on thy ſacred Name rely ; 
nd in thy Righteouſneſs employ'd, 
Above their Foes be rais'd on high. 


. For in thy Strength they ſhall advance, 
in'd, 8 Whoſe Conqueſts from thy Favour ſpring, 
The Lord of Hoſts is our Defence, 
fend Iſrael's God our Iſrael's King, 


| 
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Ps ALM XC. 3, 4, 5, 6. 12. 


HOU turneſt Man, O Lord, to Du 
Of which he firſt was made; 
And when thou ſpeak'it the Word, Retu 
'Tis inſtantly obey'd. 


2, For in thy Sight a thouſand Years 
Are like a Day that's paſt, 

Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
Whoſe Hours unminded waſte, 


3. Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a Flood, 
We vaniſh hence like Dreams, 

As firſt we grow like Graſs, that feels 
The Sun's reviving Beams: 


4. But howſoever freſh and fair 
It's Morning Beauty ſhows ; 

'Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
Before the Ev'ning cloſe, 


5, So teach us, Lord, th'uncertain Sum- 
Of our ſhort Days to mind, 

That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 
May ever be inclin'd, 


PS ALM XCII, 16. 


OW good and pleaſant muſt it be 
To thank the Lord moſt high; 
And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe 
His Name to magnify ? ; 
2, Wit 


- 


„With every Morning's early Dawn 
His Goodnels to relate; 

And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
The glad Effects repeat. 


. To ten- ſtring'd Inſtruments we'll ſing, 
With tuneſul Pſalt'ries join'd ; 

And to the Harp with ſolemn Sounds, 
For ſacred Ule deſign'd. 


N For through thy wond'rous Works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice : 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
lood if And ſhout with chearſul Voice, 


PSALM XCIII. 


[TH Glory clad, with Strength array'd, 
ite, The Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns, 
he World's Foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabric ſtill ſuſtains, 


—_ How ſurelv *ſabliſh'd is thy Throne! 


; Which ſhall no Change or Period ſee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all Eternity. 


The Floods, O Lord. lift up their Voice, 
? And toſs the troubled Waves on high ; 
t be But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
h; And make the angry Sea comply. 

S 4. Thy 


S 


Wit 
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4. Thy Promiſe Lord, is ever ſure; 
And they that in thy Houſe would dwel 
That happy Station to ſecure, 
Muſt fill in Holineſs excel. 


PSALM XCV. 1, 2, 3, 4, ©. 


COME, loud Anthems let us fing, Nye 
Loud Thanks to our almighty King 

For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe, 


2. Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 

The Praiſe that to his Name belongs, 


3. For God the Lord, enthron'd in State 
Is, with unrivall'd Glory, great: 

A King ſuperior far to all, 

Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call. 


il 


4. The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command ; 


The Strength of Hills that reach the Skit : 
Subjettea to his Empire lies, 

5. O let us to his Courts repair, 

And bow with Adoration there : bl 

Down on our Knees devoutly all [; 

Before the Lord our Maker fall. = 


Ps al. 
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PSALM XCIX. c. 29 


PSALM XCIxX. 1 Ho 


{EHOVAH reigns let therefore all 
The guilty Nations quake: 
n Cherub's Wings he fits enthron'd ; 
Let Earth's Foundation ſhake. 


. On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court, 
His Palace makes her Tow'rs; 
3: Met thence his Sov'reignty extends 
Supreme o'er carthiy Pow'rs, 


S. . Let therefore all with Praiſe addreſs 
His great and dreadful Name, 
nd with his unrefiſted Might 
His Holineſs proclaim. 


. For Truth and Juſtice in his Reign, 
Of Strength and Pow'r take Place: 

is Judgments are with Righteouſneſs 
Diſpens'd to Jacob's Race, 


„ Thereſore exalt the Lord our God; 
Before his Footſtoo] fall; 

ind with his unreſiſted Might 

His Holineſs extol, | 


Ps AL c. Old Ver ſion. 


A LL People that on Earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with chearful Voice; 
lim ſerve with Fear his Praiſe forth tell, 


Come ye beſore him and rejoice, 
E 2 2, The 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his Name always, 


30 r 
2. The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, ly 
Without our Aid he did us make; 


We are his Flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his Sheep he does us take, 


3. O enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 
Approach with Joy his Courts unto; \ 


For it is ſeemly ſo to do. 


4. For why? the Lord our God is good 
His Mercy is for ever ure; 

His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, . 
And ſhall from Age to Age endure, Ir 


2, 


PSALM c. 5 


IT one Conſent let all the Eart! M 
To God their chearful Voices raiſe 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 


And ling before him Songs of Praile, | 
2, Convinc'd that he is God alone, Tl 

From whom both we and all proceed” 
We whom he chuſes for his own, 


The Flock that he vouchſafes to fee! 


3. O enter then his Temple Gate, 
Thence to his Courts -devoutly preſs, 

And ſtill vour grateful! Hymns reprat, 
And ill his Name with Praiſes blels 


For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
Ilis Mercy is for ever ſure; 


It 


It 


- 


PSAL M CIL, CIII. 
To endleſs Ages ſhall endure, 


PSALM cin 1, 2, 11, 12. 


HEN I pour out my Soul in Pray 
Do thou, O Lord, attend; 


To thy eternal Throne of Grace 


Let my ſad cry aſcend. 


2. O hide not thou thy glorious Face 
In Times of deep Diſtreſs ; 

Incline thine Ear, and, when I call, 
My. Sorrow ſoon redreſs, 


= 
His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 


, * 


3 My Days juſt haſt'ning to their End, 


Are like an Ev'ning Shade: | 
My Beauty does, like wither'd Graſs, 
ith wanning Luſtre fade, 


4, But thy eternal State, O Lord, 

No length of Time ſhall waſte, 
The Mem'ry of thy wond'rous Works 
From Age to Age ſhall laſt, 


PSALM III. 86———1;, 


7 gy Lord abcun4s with tender Love, 


And unexampled Acts of Grace 
His waken'd Wrath doth {lowly move, 
His willing Mercy flies apace. 


2, God will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his Anger quickly part; 


And 


1 
1 
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And loves his Puniſhment to guide 
More by his Love than our Deſert, 


3. As high as Heav'n it's Arch extends 
Above this little Spot of Clay, 

So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
The ſmall Reſpects that we can pay, 


4. As far as 'tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 
So far has he our Sins remov'd, 

Who with a Father's tender Breaſt 
Has ſuch as fear'd him always lov'd, 


5. For God, who all our Frame ſurveys, 
Conſiders that we are but Clay : 

How freſh ſoe'er we ſeem, our Days 
Like Graſs or Flow'rs muſt fade away 


4. 


in ess. 9. F. 1 


M* Soul praiſe the Lord, 
Speak good of his Name: 


O Lord our great God, 

How doſt thou appear ? 
So Paſſing in Glory, 

That great is thy Fame, 
Honour and Majeſty 

In thee ſhine molt clear, 


2. With Light as a Robe 


Thou haſt thyſelf clad, 6 
Whereby all the Earth H 
Thy Greatneſs may ſee: [ak 
The Heav'ns in ſuch Sort A 


— 


PSALM CY, 


Thou % haſt ſpread, 
That they to a Curtain 
Compared may be, 


3. His Chamber Beams lie 
In the Clouds full ſure, 
Which as his Chariots 
Are made him to bear: 
And there with much Swiftneſs 
His Courſe doth endure, 
Upon the Wings riding 
Of Winds in the Air. 


4. He maketh his Spirits 
As Heralds to go, 
And Light'nings to ſerve 
We lee allo preſt; 
His Will to accompliſh 

They run to and fro, 


To ſave or conſume Things 
As ſeemeth him beſt. 


PSALM CV. 1———S. 


RENDER Thanks. and bleſs the Lord; 


Invoke his ſacred Name: 


\cquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 


His matchleſs Deeds proclaim : 


Sing to his Praiſe in loſty Hymns 
His wond'rous Works rchearle ; 


Thc And Subject of your Ven 


lake them the Theme of your Diſcourſe, 


3. Rejoice 


—ũ— .  ——_=_#.— 
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. Rejoice in his almighty Name, 

: Alda to be . 

And let their Hearts o'erflow with Joy 
That humbly ſeek the Lord. 


( 


4. Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Strengt! 
Devoutly ſtill implore; 

And where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
His Face for evermore, 


4 


5. The Wonders that his Hands have wroug| 


Keep thankfully in Mind : 1 
The Righteous Statutes of his Mouth, ( 
And Laws to us aſſign'd. or 
PSALM CVI, 1——4 


O RENDER Thanks to God above, N 
The Fountain of eternal Love; 
Whoſe Mercy firm through Ages paſt I. 
Has ſtood and ſhall for ever laſt. 


*— 
— 


2. Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs? 

- What Mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 


3. Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from thy Judgments never ſtray: 
Who know what's right; nor only fo, 
But always practice what they know. 


4. Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
wil 


4 


FPS ALM CVII. CVIIE 35 


hen thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
y et thy Salvation viſit me, 
PSALM CVII. 1, 2, 3, 4, 8. 


O God your grateful Voices raiſe, 
Who does our daily Patron prove: 
ind let your. never-ceafing Praiſe 

Attend on his eternal Love. 


git 


"vl, Let thoſe giveThankswhom he from Bands 


Of proud oppreſling Foes releas'd; _ 
ind brought them back from diſtant Lands, 
From North and South, and Weſt and Eaſt. 


Through lonely deſart Ways they went, 
Nor could a peopled City ſind; | 

ll quite with Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 
Their fainting Souls within them pin'd. 


Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 
Did they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 


no graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear, 
And freed them from their deep Diſtreſs, 
O then that all the Earth with me, 
Would God for this his Goodnels praiſe, 
„: Bad for the mighty Works which he 
», | Throughout the wond'ring World diſplays! 
v. 


PS ALM c VIII. 1—g. 


GOD, my Heart is fully bent 
Vh To magnify thy Name; 
F My 
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My Tongue with chearful Songs of rang 
Shall celebrate * Fame. 


2. Awake, my Lute 3 rior thou 'my = 
Thy warbling Notes delay; 


Whilſt I with early Hymns of Joy | 
Prevent the dawning Day. 


3. To all the liſt'ning Tribes, O "AY , 
Thy Wonders I will tell, oy” 

And to thoſe Nations ſing thy Praiſe 
That round about us dwell. 


4. Ec cauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height MW” 
The higheſt Heav'n tranſcends, . Ne 


And far bevond the aſpiring Clouds 
Thy faithful Truth extends, 


5, Be thou, O God, exalted high 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 

And let the World with one Conſent, 
Confeſs thy glorious Name. 


PS ALM CXxI. 1-———4. 


RAISE ve the Lord; our God to prail 

My Soul her utmoſt Pow'rs ſhall raiſe V 
With private Friends and in the Throngf W 
Of Saints, his Praiſe ſhall be my Song. Nhe 


2. His Works for Greatneſs though renown' 
His wond'rous Works with eale are found, O 


Þ Ln 


le, 


PS ALM CXVI, 37 


Wy thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
P: And in the pious Search deli; at, 


;, His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
nd univerſal Glory claim; 

is Truth, confirm'd through Ages paſt, 
phall to eternal Ages laſt, 


g. By Precept he has us enjoin'd, 

ſo keep his wond'rous Works in Mind; 
and to Poſterity record, 

'hat good and gracious is our Lord, 


5 


Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love, 
Intirely is poſſeſs'd, 

cauſe the Lord vouchſaf'd to hear 

The Voice of my Requeſt. 


PSALIM CXVI., 1 


Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair ; 
But ſtill in all the Straits of Life 


To him addreſs my Pray'r, 


aiſe[ With deadly Sorrows compals'd round, 
ono} With Pains of Hell opprels'd ; 

g. (hen Troubles ſeiz'd my aching Heart, 
And Anguiſh rack'd my Breaſt; 


uni, On God's almighty Name I call'd, 
And thus to him I pray'd; 
Þ Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul, 
„With Sorrow quite diſmay'd.“ 
F 2 5, How 
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5. How juſt and merciful is God! 6 
How gracious is the Lord! 

Who ſaves the Harmleſs, and to me 
Does timely Help afford. 


PSALM cxvIII. 1, 19 26, 
PRAISE the Lord, for he is good 


His Mercies ne'er decay: 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
Let thankful Ifrael ſay. 2. 


2. Then open wide the Temple Gates A 
To which the Juſt repair, 

That I may enter in and praiſe 
My great Deliv'rer there. J 


3. Within thoſe Gates of God's Abode WB 
To which the Righteous preſs, 

Since thou haſt heard, and ſet me ſafe, 
Thy holy Name I'Il bleſs. 4. 


4. That which the Builders once refus WW A. 
Is now the Corner-ſtone ; 

This is the wond'rous Work of God, 
The Work of God alone, | 5 


5. This Day is God's ; let all the Land 
Exalt their chearful Voice: 

Lord we beſeech thee, ſave us now, 
And make us flill rejoice, 


6. Him that approaches in God's Name ( 
| ! ' iT E 7 . 
Let all the Aſſembly bleſs; 


6& \ 


— — —— — — — — — — —_ 


PSALM CXIX, 39 


« We that belong to God's own Houſe 
« Have wiſh'd you good Succeſs, ”* 


PSALM CXIX. 1———6, 


[4 OW bleſs'd are they who always keep 
The pure and perfect Way! 

od Who never from the ſacred Paths 

Of God's Commandments ſtray! 


2, How bleſs'd! who to his righteous Laws 
Have ſtill obedient been! ; 

And have with fervent humble Zeal 
His Favours ſought to win! 


3, Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 
To ſhun each wicked Deed ;: 

But in the Path which he directs 
With conſtant Care proceed, 


4, Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 
To learn thy ſacred Will; 

And all our Diligence employ 
Thy Statutes to fulkl, 


5, O then that thy moſt holy Will 
Might o'er my Ways preſide; 
and And 1 the Courſe of all my Life 

By thy Direction guide, 


Portion 11. 57, 58, 63, 64. 


me Lord. my God. my Portion thou 
And ſure Poſſeſſion art; 
6 \ Thy 


— — ⏑— -—  ——— 
* 


40 P34aLM Cn. 


A 
Thy Words I ſtedfaſtly reſolve ha 
To treaſure in my Heart. | 1 


2. With all the Strength of warm Deſi -- 
I did thy Grace implore: N 
Diſcloſe according to thy Word, 
Thy Mercy's boundleſs Store. 


h. 
( 


3. To ſuch as fear thy holy Name 
Myſelf I cloſely join ; 1 
To all who their obedient Wills 


To thy Commands reſign. 


4. O'er all the Earth thy Mercy, Lord, I. 
Abundantly is ſhed; 

O make me then exactly learn 7 

Thy ſacred Paths to tread, | 1 

\ 


Portion 111. 65, 67, 68, 71, 72. 


ITH me, thy Servant, thou haſt dea 
| Moſt graciouſly, O Lord ; 
Repeated Benefits beſtow'd, 

According to thy Word, 


| 2. Before Affliction ſtop'd my Courle, 4. 


My Footſteps went aſtrav; V 
But I have ſince been diſciplin'd or 
Thy Precepts to obey. M 


3. Thou art, O Lord, ſupremely good, 8 
And all thou doſt is ſo; 4 
On me thy Statutes to diſcern, 
Thy ſaving Skill beſtow. 
4 


PS AL M CXIX, 41 


'Tis good for me that I have felt 
AM:&ions chaſt'ning Rod, 

hat I might duly learn and keep, 
The Statutes of my God, 


ne Law that from thy Mouth proceeds, 
Of more Eſteem I hold 
han untouch'd Mines, than thouſand Mineg 


Of Silver and of Gould, 


ortion Iv. 92, 105, 107, 111, 112. 


NLEss thy ſacred Law had been, 
My Comfort and Delight, = 
muſt have fainted, and expir'd 1 


, In dark Affliction's Night. 


Thy Way is to my Feet a Lamp, 
The Way of Truth to ſhow ; 
Watch-Light to point out the Paths, 
In which I ought to go, 


Since I with Griefs am ſo oppreſt, 
That I can hear no more, 
ccording to thy Word do thou 

My fainting Soul reſtore. 


Thy Teſtimonies I have made 
My Heritage and Choice ; 

or they when other Comforts fail, 
My drooping Heart rejoice, 


My Heart with early Zeal began 
Thy Statutes to obcy, 
And 


— 
1 
1 
1 
| 
þ 
1 


3 
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And till my Courſe of Life is done, Ir 
Shall keep the upright Way, 


Portion V. 129, 130, 123, 1865 196, 


"HE Wonders which thy Law conta 
No Words can repreſent; 


Therefore to learn and practice them 


My zealous Heart is bent. ( 

| et 

2, The very Entrance to thy Word 1 
Celeſtial Light diſplays, 

And Knowledge of true Happineſs J 

To ſimpleſt Minds conveys. V 

hy 

3. Directed by thy heavenly Word \\ 


Let all my Footſteps be; 
Nor Wickedneſs of any Kind 
Dominion have o'er me. 


4. On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
Lord, make thy Face to ſhine : 1 
Thy Statutes both to know and keep, W 
My Heart with Zeal incline, 
5, My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn, % 
Whence briny Rivers flow, upp 
To ſee Mankind againſt thy Laws U. 


In bold Defiance go. 
Sh! 


Portion v1. 139 —142. K 
lere 


ITH Zeal my Fleſh conſumes a wayne 
My Soul with Anguiſh frets, . 


* 


To ſee my Foes condemn at once 
Thy Promiſes and Threats, 


et each neglected Word of thine 
fHowe'er by them deſpis'd) 

pure, and for eternal Truth, 

in By me thy Servant, priz'd. 


). 


Brought for thy Sake, to low Eſtate, 
Contempt from all I find; 

et no Affronts or Wrongs can drive, 
Thy Precepts from my Mind, 


Thy Righteouſneſs ſhall then endure, 
When Time itſelf is paſt; 

hy Law is Truth itſelf, that Truth 
Which ſhall for ever laſt, 


P8ALM cxxXI. 
0 Sion's Hill I liſt my Voice, 


From thence expecting Aid ; 
om Sion's Hill and Sion's God, 
Who Heav'n and Earth has made. 


Thou then, my Soul, in Safety reſt, 
Thy Guardian will not ſleep: 

Is watchful Care, that Ifrael guards, 
Will Iftae:'s Monarch keep. 


Sbelter'd beneath th' Almighty Wings 


Irnou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 
here neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thec 
Way Da nor Night moleſt. 
* f + 4, From 
Te 
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4. From common Accidents of Life 
His Care ſhall guard thee till; 
From the blird Strokes of Chance, and Foe 
That. lie in wait to kill, 


5. At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War 
Thy God ſhall thee deſend; 

Conduct thee through Life's Pilgrimage 
Safe to thy Journey's End, 


Lil 


TALK. enz. 1, , 8, , 8.9 


() 'TWAS a joyful Sound to hear, 
Our Tribes devoutly ſay, 
Up, Ifracl, to the Temple haſte, 

And keep your feſtal Day. 


2. At Salem's Courts we muſt appear 
With our aſſembled Pow':s, 

In ſtrong and beauteous Order rang'd, 
Like her united Towers. 


3. 'Tis thither, by divine Command, 
The Tribes of God repair, 

Before his Ark to celebrate 
His Name with Praile and Pray'r, A 


4. For my dear Brethren's Sake, and Frienut : 
No leſs than Brethren dear. W 
I'll pray May Peace in Salem's Tou! 
A conitan: Guelt apps ar. 


g. Bat moſt of all II ſeec thy Gooc, MIR 


BE N 2 yo 
And ever wiih hee will, 


J 
i 


ien 


- 


PSALM cxxv. xxx. 45 


For Sion and the Temple's Sake, 
Where God vouchſales to dwell, 


PSALM cxxv. 


in V place on Sion's God their Truſt, 
Like Sion's Rock ſhall ſtand; 


Like her immovable be hx'd 


By his almighty Hand. 
, Look how the Hills on ev'ry Side 


Jeruſalem inclole ; 
o ſtands the Lord around his Saints, 
To guard them from their Foes, 


. The wicked may afflict the Juſt, 
But ne'er too long opprels, 

lor force him by Deſpair to ſeek 
Baſe Means for his Redreſs. 


Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 
Who righteous Deeds affect: 

he Heart that Innocence retains, 

Let Innocence protect. 


All thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
The Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy, 


ut off th' Unjuſt, but crown the Saints 
With laſting Peace and Joy. 


PSALM cx xx. 5. 
ROM loweſt Depths of Woe 
To God I ſent my Cry; 
l G 2 Lord 


qi 
{ 
it 


— 
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Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
And graciouſly reply. 


2. Should'ſt thou ſeverely judge, 
Who can the Trial bear? 

But thou forgav'ſt, leſt we deſpond, 
And quite renounce thy Fear. 


3. My Soul with Patience waits 
For thee the living Lord; 

My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
Thy never-failing Word. 


4. My longing Eyes look out 
For thy enliv'ning Ray, 

More duly than the Morning Watch 
To ſpy the dawning Day. 


5, Let Iſrael truſt in God, 
No Bounds his Mercy knows: 
The plenteous Source & Spring ſrom when 
Eternal Suceour flows. 


PALM cxxxttt. 8, , 13, 14: 


X RISE, O Lord, and now polleſs 
Thy conſtant Place of Reſt; 
Be that, not only with thy Ark, 
But with thy Preſence: bleſt. 


2, Clothe thou thy Prieſts with Righteouſne! ( 
Make thou thy Saints rejoice ; 

And, for thy Servant David's Sake, Pra 

_ Hear thy Anointed's Voice, L 


** 
4 — 


3 


en. 


ſne! 


_ 


. Her Store, fays he, I will increaſ:, 
Her Poor with Plenty blefs ; 

Her Saints ſhall ſhout for Joy, her Prieſts 

My faving Health corifefs, 


PSALM CXLIX CL. 47 


a, For Sion does in God's Eſteem 
All other Seats excel : 

His Place of everlaſting Reſt, 
Where he defires to dwell, 


PSALM CXLIX 1— 4, 
PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad Voice, 
His Praiſe in the great 
Aſſembly to ſing, 
In our great Creator 
Let Iſrael rejeice; 
And Children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 


2. Let them his great Name 
Extol in the Dance; 

With Timbrel and Harp 
His Praiſes expreſs, 

Who always takes Pleaſure 
His Saints to advance, 

And with his Salvation 
The Humble to bleſs. 


PsALM CL. 
PRAISE the Lord in that bleſt Place 
From whence his Goodnelis largely flows: 


Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 


Unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 


2, Praiſe 
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2. Praiſe him for all the mighty Akts, 
Which he in our Behalf hath done; 
His Kindneſs this Return exatts, 
With which our Praiſe ſhould equal run, 


3. Let the ſhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice 
Make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebound; 

Praiſe him with Harps melodious Noiſe, 
And gentle Pſaltry's ſilver Sound, 


4. Let Virgin Troops ſoft T:mbrels bring 
And ſome with graceful Motion dance; 

Let Inſtruments of various Strings, 
With Organs join'd his Praiſe advance 


5. Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe, 
To Cymba's ſet their Songs of Praiſe; 
Cymbals of common Uſe, and thoſe 
That loudly ſound on ſolemn Days, 


6, Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 
The Breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt Return of Praiſe employ : 
Let every Creature praiſe the Lord, Ar 


End of the Pſalms, 


Fi 
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Do Cp Gp Gy PG 
HYMNS before Service. 


H YM N 1. 
P/alm 100. 


DF EFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, 
ve Nations bow with facred Joy; 
now that the Lord 1s God alone, 

He can create, and he deſtroy, 


His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay. and form'd us Men, 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 


He brought us to his Fold again. 


g. We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raile ; 
ad Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praile, 


4 Wide as the World is thy Command; 


, Vait as Eternity thy Love : 
Firm as a Rock thy Tritt: muſt Rand, 


When rolling Yeats ſhall ccale to move. 
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HYMN II, 


Cur1sT the Sun of Righteouſneſs, v 
Malachi iv. 2. 
T thee, O God, we Homage pay, 
Source of the Light that rules the Day 
Who while he gilds all Nature's Frame, 
Reflects thy Rays, and ſpeaks thy Name WA 


Go 


2. In louder Strains we ſing that Grace, 
Which gives the Sun of Righteouſneſs ; 
Whoſe nobler Light Salvation brings, 

And ſcatters Healing from his Wings, Wo 


3, Still on our Hearts may Jeſus ſhine 
With Beams of Light and Love divine! 
Quicken'd by him aur Souls ſhall live, 


And chear'd by him ſhall grow and thrive 8 


4. O may his Glories ſtand confeſs'd 
From North to South, from Eaſt to Weſt; 
Succesful may his Goſpel run 

Wide as the Circuit of the Sun! 


5. When ſhall that radiant Scene ariſe, 
When, fix'd on high in purer Skies, 
Chriſt all his Luſtre ſhall diſplay 

On all his Saints thro' endleſs Day? 


| 


> III. 
Rev. iv. 11. and v. 11, 12. 
gee , let us join our chearful Songs 
Wich Angels round the Throne; IR 
: . . 0 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


2. Worthy 


* 
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2. Worthy the Laws that dy'd, they c 
To be exalted thus ; ö 
Worthy the Lays our Hearts reply, 
For he was lain for us! 


ay g. J=$us is worthy to receive 

me, Honour and Pow'r divine; 

ne. And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Loxd, for ever thine, 


4. The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleis the ſacred Name 


Of him that fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the LAus. 


SS S XI Pp > pp cc yg 
HYMN S before Sermon, 


= TRY EV 
Vaial lv. 1. 
26 ! every one that thirſts, draw nigh, 


'Tis Gop invites the fallen Race) 
Mercy and free Salvation buy, 
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel-Grace, 


2, Come to the living Waters, come, 
3 | Sinners, obey your Maker's Call, 
Return, ye weary Wand'rers, Home, 
© And find my Grace reach'd out to all, 
II 3. See 


52 LM NS 
3. See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe! 
For you in healing Streams it rolls; 


Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ye lab'ring, burthen'd, fin-fick Souls, 


4. Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give, 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 

Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, 
Pardon, and Peace, in JIEsus find. 


HYMN V. Tune 104 Pſalm. 


Jeſu, our Lord, thy Name be ador'd, 
For all the rich Bleſſings convey'd thro' 

— thy Word. 

In Spirit we trace thy Wonders of Grace; 

And chearfully join, in a Concert of Praiſe. 


2. The Ancient of Days, his Glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays. 
The Trumpet of God, is founding abroad 
Ihe language of Mercy, Salvation thro” Blood, 


3. Thrice happy are they who hear and obey 
And ſhare in the Bleſſings of this Goſpel-Day, 
The People, who know the Saviour, below, 

With burning Affection to worſhip him glow, 


4. Their Anguiſh and Smart, and Sorrows 
depart, (Heart, 
Who find his Salvation inſcrib'd on their 
"This Bleſſing be mine thro” Favour divine: 
But, O my Redeemer, the Glory ve thin! 


”— 
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e 
P alm 93. 
E Servants of God your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad his e Name: 
The Name all- victorious of Jeſus extol ; 
His Kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


2, Salvation to God, who fits on the Throne, 

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Sun : 

Our Jeſus's Praiſes, the Angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their Faces, and worſhip the 
Lamb, 


3. Then let us adore, and give him his Riglit, 
All Glory and Pow'r, and Wiſdom and Might; 
All Honour and Bleſſing, with Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, and infinite Love. 


I. 
WAKE, my Soul, and with the Sun 
Thy daily Stage of Duty run; 
od. Shake off dull Sloth and early riſe 
To pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 


ay. 2. Redeem thy mis-ſpent Time that's paſt, 
W, Live this Day as if 'twere thy laſt; 
W. T' improve thy Talents take great Care, 
Gainſt the great Day thyſelf prepare. 


ar' 3. Let all thy Converſe be ſincere, 
dein Thy Conicience as the Noon-Day clear, 
©: Think how the all-ſeeing God thy Ways, 
And all thy ſecret Thoughts ſurveys. 

H 2 4, Direft 


4. Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this Day, 1 
All I deſign, or do, or ſay; 
That all my Pow'rs, with all their Might, 
In thy fole Glory may unite, 


8. Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſinge flow” 
Praiſe him, all Creatures here below; F 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt ; U 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


By 


CCC pn Cr CAC 
HYMNS for the Lord's-Day Morning 


NT MR Ville 


— is the Day the Lord hath mad: By 

He calls the Hours his own : 

Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And Praiſe ſurround the Throne, 


2, To-day CHRIST rofe, and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell: 


To-day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 
And ell his Wonders tell, © 


3. Hofarmah to the anointed King, 
To David's holy Son! 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 


Salvation from thy Throne, ( 
4. Hoſannah, in the higbheſl Strains Ret 
The Church on Earth caa ratle ; Un 


T 


- 


The higheſt Heav'ns in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe, 
bt, 


HYMN IX. 


WW 1] THE Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
In Concert with the Bled“ N 
Who joyful in harmonious Lays, 
Employ an endlefs Reft, 


2, Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
ON We bleft and pious grow: 
By Hymns of Praife we learn to be, 
Triumphant here below. 


3. On this glad Day a brighter Scene 
Of Glory was diſplay'd 

By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
This Univerſe was made. 


de 


4 He riſes, who Mankind hath bought 
With Grief and Pain extreme ; 

Tis was great to fpeak the World from nought 
Twas greater tu redeem ! | 


„Sees 


HYMNS for the Evening. 


n 
L OR to thee, my God, this Night, 
For all the Bleſſings of the Light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under thine own almighty Wings. 
2 Forgive 
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2. Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear So 
Whatever Ills this Day I've done; 
That with the World, myſelf, and thee, 
I, e're I ſleep, at Peace may be, 


g. Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The Grave as little as my Bed ; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Triumphant riſe at the laſt Day. 


4. O may my Soul on thee repoſe, 
And with ſweet Sleep my Eyelids cloſe 
Sleep that may me more active make, 
To ſerve my God when I awake. 


5. Praiſe God. from whom all Bleſſings flo 
Praiſe him, all Creatures here below; 


Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt ; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, 00 


. 


M* God, my only Help and Hope, it 
My ſtrong and ſure Defence, o 
For all the Mercies of this Day 


I bleſs thy Providence, 3. 
HR 

2. As in the Day Thou art about ate 
The Path wherein I tread ; . fs 


So now, when | lie down to Reſt, 
Be thou about my Bed, 


g. God was my Sun and Shield all Dates 
My Keeper and my Guide; SU 
I! 


* 


H Y M N 8. 57 


is Care was on my Frailty ſhewn, 
His Mercies multiply'd. 


0 


. Minutes and Mercies multiply'd 


Have made up all this Day; 
linutes came quick, but Mercies were 
More ſwift and free than they, 


2. po Poo 
HYMNS for Chriſtmas. 


ad 
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ARK! the herald Angels ſing, 

Glory to the new-born King ; 
ace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
od and Sinners reconcil'd, 


2. Joyful all ye Nations riſe, 

bin the Triumph of the Skies ; 
pe, ith th angelic Hoſt proclaim, 

CurIisT is born in Bethlehem. 


3. CuxIsT by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
1R1ST the everlaſting Lord; 

ate in Time behold him come, 
ispring of the Virgin's Womb, 


4. Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
ail the incarnate Deity ; 
DayWcas'd as Man with Men tappear, 
sus our ExxanuEL here. 
1 | 5, Hail 


»4 * 
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5. Hail the Heav'n born Prince of Peace. 

Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs, | 
| Light and Life to all he brings, 

Ris'n with Healing in his Wings. 


6. Mild he lays his Glory by, 
Born that Man no more may die ; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born to give them ſecond Birth, 


HYMN XI: 


OME thou long- expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy People tree ; “ 
From our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 
Let us find our Reſt in Thee; * 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 8 
Hope of all the Earth Thou art; 
Dear Deſire of ev'ry Nation, + 


Joy of every longing Heart, 
A 

2, Born thy People to deliver, Vit 
Born a Child and yet a King; 4 N 


Born to reign þ in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our Hearts alone; E 
By thine all ſufficient Merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne, 


H vu 
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* Matt. i. 21. + Hag. ii. 7. * Matt, ii. 
Luke xvii. 21. 


- 


HYMN; oo 
HYMN x+v. for New-Year's-Day. 


ND now, my Soul, another Year 
Of thy ſhort Life is paſt; 
cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my laſt, 


Much of my dubious Life is gone, 
Nor will return again; 

ind ſwift my paſſing Moments run, 
The few that yet remain, 


g. Awake, my Soul, with utmoſt Care 
Thy true Condition learn ; 
hat are thy Hopes, how ſure, how fair, 
And what thy great Concern. 


. Now a new Scene of Time begins, 
Set out a freſh for Heav'n ; 

eek Pardon for thy former Sins, 

In Chriſt ſo freely given. 


. Devoutly yield thyſelf to God, 
And on his Grace depend ; 

Vith Zeal purſue the heav'nly Road, 
Nor doubt a happy End. 


HYMNS for Good-Friday. 


. 


Gal. vi. 14. 
HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
[ My 


Gs HY MNS. 


My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


3 

4＋ 
2. Forbid it, Lord, that 1 ſhould boaſt, II 
Save in the Croſs of Chriſt, my God:“ 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I'd ſacrifice them for thy Blood. 


g. See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 1. 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown? 


4. Were the whole Realm of Nature min 
That were a Preſent far too {mall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. ( 


R 
HYMN XVI. 6: 
Lamentations i. 22. 2, 
Fc 


LL ye that paſs by! to Jcſus draw nig 
Toyou is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould dit 
Your Ranſom, and Peace, your Surety he is 
Come, ſee, if there ever was Sorrow like hi 


2. For what you have done His Blood d 
atone, Jon 

The Father hath pumiſh'd for you his de 
The Lord, in the Day of his Anger, did ia & 
Our Sins on the Lamb, and he bore them awa Or 
W 


3. E 


„* www 


- 
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3. He anſwer'd or all- O come à his Call, 
And low at his Ciofs, with Aſtoniſhment fall, 
His Death is thy Plea, thy Advocate fee, 
And hear the Bluud ipeak that hath anſwer'd 
(for thee, 


Dp DPI Ip PPP 


HYMNS for Faſter Day. 


— # 8 I 4 3 * 


2 the Lord is riſen to-day, Hal. Wi 
Sons of Men and Angels ſay, Hal. #1 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, H 7 1 
Sing de Heav'ns and Earth reply. Hal. 


2. Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won; 
Lo, our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo, he ſets in Blood no more, 


3. Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Chriſt hath burit the Gates of Hell: 
Death in vain forbids his”tiſe, 

Chrift hath open'd Paradiſe, 


4. Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sung ? 
Once he died our Souls to fave, 


Where thy Victory, O Grave? 
I 2 


5. Soar 


52 NN 


5. Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Head, 

Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Our's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies. 


6. Hail the Lord of Earth and Heav'n, 
Praiſe to thee by both be given : 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail, the Reſurreftion———thou, 


D 
AT NAVI. 


_— Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 

To ſet in Blood no more ; 

Adore the Scatt'rer of your Fears, 
Your riſing Sun adore, 


2. The Saints, when he reſign'd his Breath 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; 

He breaks again the Bands of Death, 
Again the Dead ariſe. 


3. Alone the dreadful Race he ran, 
Alone the Wine-preſs trod ; 

He dy'd, and ſuffer'd as a Man, 
He riſes as a God. 


4. In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal 


Forbid an early Riſe, 
. To him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe, 


Hy as 


ath 


dea 
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HYMNS for Mit- Sunday. 


* 


HT M-N 4. 
Vent Creator. 
OME holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'ts, 
Kindle a Flame of {acted Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


2, Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly Tovs ; 

Our Souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys, 


3. In vain we tune our formal Songs ; 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 

Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies, 


4, Dear Lord, and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying Rate ; 

Our Love fo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great ? 


5. Come holy Spirit heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs; 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 


And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HYMN XX. 
Extracted from the Ordination Office. 


OME Holy Ghoſt, our Souls infpire, 


And lighten with celeſtial Fire. 


Thou 


bg 7 SY M-N 4 


Thou the anointed Spirit art, | 1 
Who doſt thy {ev'nfold Gifts impart, 11 


2. Thy bleſſed Unction from above, , 
Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love, 
Enable with perpetual Light Fn 
The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight, 7 


g. Anoint and cheer our ſoiled Face, 
With the Abundance of thy Grace, ; 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home 
Where thou art Guide no Ill can come, 


4. Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both to be but One; 
That through the Ages all along, 
This, this may be our endleſs Song, 


5. Praiſe God. from whom all Bleſſings floy 
Praiſe him, all Creatures here below; 


Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt ; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, 


Coo 9 8 
HYMNS for  Pyinity-Sunday 


H Y MN XXI. 


AIL Holy, Holy, Holy Lord; For 
Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee; 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd — 
In co-eternal Three. 
2. Enthron 
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Enthron'd in everlaſting State, 
E'er Time its Round began, 
Vho join'd in Council to create 
The Dignity of Man, 


z. To whom Eſaiah's Viſion ſhew'd, 
The Seraph's veil their Wings, 
Vhile Thee Jchovah, Lord and God, 
Th' Angelic Army ings, 


* 


. To thee by myſtic Pow'rs on high 
Were humble Praiſes given, 
Then John beheld with favour'd Eye 
Th' Inhabitants of Heav'n, 


Ne, 


z. All that the Name of Creature owns, 
To Thee in Hymns aſpire ; 

lay we as Angels on our Thrones 

For ever join the Choir, 


b. Hail Holy, Holy. Holy Lord; 

Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee; 
Supreme, eſſemial One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 


oV 


H YM N XXII. 


ay. Gloria Patri. 
Father of Heav'n, be ever ador'd : 
Thy Mercy we find, in ſending our Lord 
o ranſom and bleſs us; thy Goodneſs we praiſe 


For ſending in Jelus Salvation by Grace.“ 
2. 0 


U — — — 
6— <>" r * 


Eph. ii. 8. 


ron 


66 HY MNS. 
2. O Son of his Love who deigneſt to die. 


Our Curſe to remove, our Pardon to buy, 1, 
Accept our Thankſgiving. Almighty to ſave, Wy! 
Who openeſt Heav'n to all that believe, | 


3. O Spirit of Love. of Health, and of Pow u]. 
Thy + working we prove; thy Grace we adore \ 
Whoſe inward * revealing applies our Lord: 

Blood, \ 


| Atteſting and ſealing us Children of God, 


HYMNS for Funerals. 


| an TT.  ALITIH, 
8 God I own thy Sentence jul 
And Nature muſt decay ; 
I yield my Body to the Duſt, 
To dwell with fellow Clay. 


2. Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, 
And trample on the Tombs : 

My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes, 


| 3. 

g. The mighty Conq'ror ſhall appear A 
High on a royal Seat ; * 
And Death the laſt of all his Foes, 7 


Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet. 
4. Thro 


+ Eph, iii. 20. 1 1 Cor. 11.10. || 1 John v. 6 
8 Eph. iv. 30. 
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die . Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin 
„ And gnaw my waſting Fleſh ; 

re, MVhen God ſhall build my Bones again, 
e, He cluaths them all afreſh, 


„Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely Face 
With ſtrons immortal Eyes, 

nd feat upon thy unknown Grace 
With Pleaſure and Surprize. 


HE YMM, XZIV. 


IS finiſh'd, 'tis done, the Spirit 1s fled, 
The Pris'ner is gone, the Chriſtian is 
dead! 
- | he Chriſtian is living thro' Jeſus's Love, 
jut nd gladly receiving a Kingdom above. 
2. All Honour and Praiſe are Jeſus's due; 
upported by Grace he fought his Way thro”; 
numphantly glorious thro? Jeſus's Zeal, * 
nd more than victorious o'er Sin, Death, 
and Hell. 


ve, 


3. Then let us record the conquering 

Name, (claim ; 
ur Captain and Lord with Shoutings pro- 
no truſt in his Paſſion and follow our Head, 
o certain Salvation we all ſhall be led. 


all 1. O Jeſus, lead on thy Militant Care, 


nd give us the Crown of Righteouſneſs there; 
here dazzled with glory the Seraphims gaze, 
r proſtrate adore thee in Silence of Praiſe. 

K 3. 
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3. Come, Lord, and diſplay thy Sign in 


the Sky, 
And bear us away to Manſions on high : 


The Kingdom be given the Purchaſe Divine, 


And crown us in Heaven eternally Thine. 


S ee SHS U 
HYMNS for the Sacrament. 


 * © op + 1.4, 
INNERS, obey the Goſpel-Word, 
Haſte to the Supper of your Lord, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious Day, 
All Things are ready, come away, 


2, Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning Son; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 

And ſpreads for you his bleeding Hands, 


3. Ready the Spirit of his Love 
Juſt now the ſtuny Heart to move; 
T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you Sons of God. 


4. Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate: 
Tuning their Harps they long to praiſe 
ihe Wonders of redeeming Grace, 


[-# Come, then ye Sinners to your Lord, 


To Happineſs in Chriſt reſtor'd; 


His 


in 


* 


is proffer'd Benefits embrace, 
he Plenitude of Goſpel-Grace. 


HT MN XXVI. 


12 UR Shepherd alone, the Lord let us bleſs; 

Who 2 on the Throne, the Prince of 
our Peace; 

ho evermore ſaves us byſheddinghis Blood; 

Il hail, holy Jeſus, our Lord, and our God! 


. We daily will ſing thy Merits and Praiſe, 
ou merciful Spring of Pity and Grace : 

y Kindneſs for ever to Men we will tell, 
dſay our dear Saviour redeems us from hell, 


. Preſerve us in Love while here we abide, 
Dr ever remove, nor cover, nor hide 


y glorious Salvation, till joyful we ſee 
e beautiful Viſion completed in thee ! 


H Y MN XXVII. 
LL Praiſe to the Lord, all Praiſe is his 


| due, 

day is his Word of Promiſe found true 
e are the Nations preſented to God; 
ll pleaſing Oblations thro' Jeſus's Blood. 


Poor Gentiles from far to Jeſus we came, 
l offer'd we are to God thro' his Name; 
od thro' the Spirit ourſelves do we give, 
Lav'd by the Merit of Jeſus we live. 


Hym:; 


K 2 
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HYMN XXVIII. 
Heb. xii. 2. (Throne 
OW glorious the Lamb is ſeen on hi 
His Labours are o'er, his Conqueſts put 
on : 
A Kingdom is giv'n 1ato the Lamb's Hand, 
In Larth and in Heav'n, for ever to ſtand, 


2. Ye Sinners below then truſt in the Lord 
Look up to his Arm, his Honour, his Word 
Athirſt for his Favour, his Godhead adore, 
Look up to your Saviour and Joy evermore 


HYMNS on various Subjetts, 


= Þ XXIX. 
To Jesvs CuxnIS r. 
Thou in whom the Gentiles tru: 
Thou only holy, only Juſt, Th: 
Oh tune our Souls to praiſe thy Name, Bol 
Jeſus! Unchangeable the Same: 


2 If Angels, whilſt to Thee they fing, 
Vrap up their Faces in their Wing, 
How ſhall we ſinful Duſt draw nigh 
1he great, the awful Deity ! 


3. Glory to Thee, auſpicious Lamb; 

Thou holy Lord, Thou great I AV: 

With all our Pow'r thy Grace we ble 

Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteouſuch. 2, - 
15 


1 1 
4 * 
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4, Live, ever glorious Jeſus, live, 
Worthy all Bleſſings to receive, 

ze Worthy on High enthron'd to fit 

a Wich every Pow'r beneath thy Feet. 


d, HYMN XXX 
Pſalm lxxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17. 
rd What ſhall I do my Saviour to praile : 
0 So faithful & true, ſo plenteous in Grace; 


„Jo ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 
The weakeſt Believer, that hangs upon him. 


2. How happy the Man, whole Heart is ſet free, 
The People that can be joyful in hee; 
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jeius's Grace, 


3. Their daily Delight ſha!l be in thy Name, 

i {hey ſhall, as their Right, thy Righteouſneſs 
claim : (thy Blood, 

Thy Rightcouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
Bold ſhall they appear in the Prelence of God, 


16 


87 H YM N XXXI. 
Chrift the Beltever's All. Col. iii. 11. 


AMB of God, we fal! before thce, 
Humbly truſting in thy Croſs ; 
That alone be all our Glory, 
All Things elſe are Dung and Droſls. 


6. 2. Thee we own a perf. Savicur, 


* 
Ons * 
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Only Source of all that's Good: 
Ev'ry Grace, and ev'ry Favour 
Come to us thro” Jeſu's Blood: 


3. Jeſus gives us true Repentance 
By his Spirit ſent from Heav'n ; 

Jeſus whiſpers this ſweet Sentence, 
« Son thy Sins are all forgiven ;?? 


4. Faith he gives us to believe it; 
Grateful Hearts his Love to prize; 

Want we Wiſdom? he muſt give it; 
Hearing Ears, and ſeeing Eyes, 


5, Jeſus gives us pure Affections, 
Wills to do what he requires; 

Makes us follow his Directions, 
And what he commands, inſpires, 


6. All our Pray'rs and all our Praiſes, 
Rightly offer'd in his Name, 

He that dictates them is Jeſus; 
He that anſwers, is the ſame, 


7, When we live in Jeſu's Merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright: 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we ſavingly unite, 


8, This the whole Concluſion of it, 
Great or Good whate'er we call; 

God, or King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 

Jesus CuRISsT IS ALL IN ALL, 


Hu 


* 
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HYMN RXAXIH 
JLUNG'D in a Gulph of dark deſpair 


| We wretched Sinners lay, 
Vithout one cheartul Beam oi Hope, 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


„Wich pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief ; 

e ſaw, and (O amazing Love) 

He came to our Rehef. 


, Down from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled, 

nter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 

And dwelt among the Dead. 


Oh, for his Love let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 

nd all harmonious human Tongues, 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 


Angels aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 

Strike all your Harps of Gold ; 

t when you raiſe your higheſt Notes 
His Love can ne'er be told, 


1 MM MN  ANALTIHL 


ESU, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 

My * Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs, 
lidſt flaming Worlds in theſe array'd 
ith Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 

2, When 
a. xxviii. 5. 
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2. When from the Duſt of Death I rife 


To claim mv + Manſion in the Skies, T 
Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my Plea, 
„ JesUs hath liv'd, bath dy'd for me. . 


3. Bold ſhall J ſtand in that great Day, 
For who Ought to my 4 Charge ſhall lay? 2. 
Fully thro' Thee abſolv'd I am 

From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame, MA 


4. Thus Abraham, the Friend of God Je 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
Saviour of Sinners Thee proclaim : Hi 
Sinners of whom the || Chief I am, 


5. This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears, q. 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years ; | 


No Age can change it's glorious Hue, Mc 
The Grace of Chriſt 1s ever new. 
6. O let the { Dead now hear thy Voice, Fre 
Now bid thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice, : : 


Their Beautv this, their glorious Dreſs, 
J=svs, the Lord our Righteouſneſs, +. 


HT MN XXXIV. 
1 thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing! 


[une mine Heart to ling thy Grace; 
Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe ; 
Teach 


—— —-— 


+ Folin xiv. 2. 7 Rom, viii. 33. || Tem. i. 15. * 17 
$ John v. 25. 4 Jer. xxiii. 6. | 
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H YMNS' 46 


Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by * flaming Tongues above; 
Praiſe the || Mount I'm fix'd upon it, 
Mount of God's + unchanging Love! 


* 
— 


. Here I raiſe my f Eben-Ezer, 
Hither by thine Help 'm come; 
e. And I hope by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at Home : 
Jeſus ſought me, when a Stranger, 
d, Wand'ring from the Fold of God, 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd with precious Blood. 


„z. O to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 

Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee: 

Prone to Wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love 

Here's mine Heart O take, and 9 ſeal it, 
Seal it from thy Courts above. 


ce, 


HYMN XXXV. 
Pfalm xxiii ohn x. 11. 

e Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, 

And feed me with a Shepherd's Care, 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply ; 
And guard me with a watchful Eye : 
\chMy Noon-day Walks he ſhall attend, 

And all my Mid-night Hours defend, 
— L 2, When 


— — 


WH" Heb. i. 7. || Heb. xii, 18—25. + Mal. iii. 6. 
| 1 Sam, vii. 32, § 2 Cor, i. 22, 
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2. When in the ſultry Glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty Mountain pant, 1 
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads 

My weary wand'ring Steps he leads; 
Where peaceful Rivers ſoft and flow, 
Amid'ſt the verdant Landſcape flow. 


3 
3. Though in the Paths of Death. I, tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, A 
My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no III, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful, Shade, ; 


4. Though in a bare and rugged Way, 
Through devious lonely Wilds I ſtray, 1A 
Thy Beauty ſhall my Pains beguile, 

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 

With ſudden Greens and Herbage- crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around. 


HF MN MIXAXVIL 
The ſecond Advent, Rev. 1. 7 
O! He comes with Clouds deſcending 
Once for favour'd Sinners lain : 
Thouſand thouſand Saints attending, || 
Swell the Triumph of, his Frain: 
Hallelujah, Hall. Hall: 
Hallelujah; Amen. 


2, Ev'ry Eye ſhall now behold Him, 
Rob'd' in dreadful. Majeſty ; 
1 hois ER, 


' Luke x. 38. 4+ 


4 


HY MNS. 77 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold Him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


=” 
— — m— . 
- — 

* 


3. Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 
0 Heav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; + 14 
' All who hate Him, muſt, confounded, + 1 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day; | 
Come to Judgment, | | 
Come to Judgment, come away. 


4. Now Redemption long expected, 
See, in ſolemn Pomp appear! 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the Air; + 
Hallelujah, 


vc See the Day of God appear! 


5, Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral Doom; 5 
The new Heav'n and Earth t' inherit, ** 
Take thy pining Exiles Home : 
All Creation, tt 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come, 


b, Yea, Amen, Let all adore Thee, 


High on thine eternal Throne : | 
Saviour, take the Pow'r and Glory ; 
L 2 Claim 


n — „ 


f Rev. xx. 11. 1 Mic. vii. 16. 17 +1 Tef. iv. 17. 
|| Rev. xxii. 17. Mide Burial Ser. * Rev. xxi. 1. 
++ Rom, viii. 22. 23, 


hoſe 
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: Claim the Kingdom for thine own; 
O come quickly, + 
PRO Come, Lord, come. 


HY MN XXXVII. 


On the Excellency of the Bible, 


REAT God, with Wonder and with Prait 

On all thy Works I look; 

But ſtill thy Wiſdom, Pow'r, and G ac 
Shine brighteſt in thy Book. 


2. 

2, Here are my choiceſt Treaſures hid, . 
Here my beſt Comfort lies; T 

Here my Deſires are ſatisfy'd, B 
And hence my Hopes ariſe. 


3. Lord, make me underſtand thy Lay 
Shew what my Thoughts have been ; 

And from thy Goſpel let me draw 
Pardon for all my Sin. 


22022 


4. Here would I learn how Chriſt has dy“ 
To ſave my Soul from Hell; 

Not all the Books on Earth beſide 
Such heav'nly Wonders tell, 


» r 


. Then let me love my Bible more, 
And take a freſh Delight 
By Day to read theſe Wonders o'er, 
And meditate by Night. 
Hum1LliaTlo 


P>FA 


T Rev, xxii. 20, 


- 


HUMILIATION. 


HM 0 AEXVIET. 


Pſalm li. 1 


ORD we are vile, conceived in Sin, 

ait And born unholy and unclean; 1 
Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilty Fall 

ace Corrupts the Race, and taints us all. 


2, Soon as we draw our infant Breath, 
d, The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death; 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry Part. 


3. Behold, we fall before thy Face ! 
avi Our only Refuge is thy Grace; | 
1 WW No outward Forms can make us clean, 

The Leproſy lies deep within, 


4. Jeſus, our God. thy Blood alone | 
ly' Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 

Lord, let us hear thy Pard'ning Voice, 

And make our down-cait Hearts rejoice, | 


EI MWH  XAXIE. 


HEW Pity, Lord, O Lord forgive; | 
Let a repenting Rebel live; 
Are not thy Mercies large and free ? | 


May not a Sinner truſt in Thee P | 
2, My 


T 10 


= 
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2. My Crimes are great but don't ſurpaß 
The Pow'r and Glory of thy Grace; 


Great God thy Nature hath no Bound, 
So let thy Paid'ning Love be found, 


g. O waſh my Soul from ev'ry Sin, 
And make my guilty Conſcience clean; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And paſt Offences pain my Eyes, 


4. My Lips with Shame my Sins confe 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace; 
Lord, ſhould thy Judgment grow ſeve 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear, 


. Yet ſave a trembling Sinner, Lord, 
Whole Hope ſtill hov*ring round thy Word 
Wou'd light on ſome ſweet Promiſe ther 
Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair, 


HYMN XI. 


ING ye Prailes to the Lord, Hallelujd 
Bleſs his Name with one Accord f. 
For 'tis owing to his Care, Hal. 


What we have, and what we are. Hat, W * 

2, He firſt made us by his Pow'r, b 
And pyeſerves us ev'ry Hour; 5 
Food and. Raiment, all are his, ha 
Preſent Comfort, future Bliſs. 

3. He directs our Steps by Day, * 
Pointing out the ſafeſt Way; wy 
And at Night, in Mercy, Mill hy 
Guards us from all Kinds of III. nd 


4+ Ce 


* 


H Y M N 8. ö $4 


God forgave us when uwu:.done, 

a Wand redeem'd s by his Son: 
Raiſe your Voices then, and ſing, 

05 Thanks 0. Heaven's eternal King. 


OW can we adore, or worthily praiſe 
Thy Goodneſs and Pow'r, thou God 
of all Grace, 
Vith Honour and Blefling before thee we fall, 
loſt gladly. confeſſing thee Father of all, 


The Heav'ns and Earth, and Water and Air, 
o thee owe their Birth, ſubſiſt by thy Care; 
Vhile Angels are ſinging thy Praiſes above, 
Ve Mortals are bringing our Fribute of Love, 


Thou, Saviour, art one with Godtheſupreme 
is eternal Son, and equal with him: 
veſted: with Glory, on high doſt thou fit, 
bile Angels adore thee, and bow at thy Fcct. 


Ho great was thy Love, how wond'rous 
thy Grace ; 

ou cam*ſt/from above to ſave a loſt Race 

ind Man to deliver, of Woman wall born, 


hat, every Believer to God might return. 


. How ſoon will thy Seat of Judgment appear! 
repare us to meet, and welcome thee there! 
hy witneſſing Spirit in us ſhed abroad; 
nd bid us inherit the Kingdom of God. 
G0 : An 
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An Hxvux for Morning or Evening, 


= YT MN XII. 


OSANNA with a cheerful Sound, Wc 
To Gop's ng Hand ; 


Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, . 
And yet ſecure we ſtand, | . 
2, That was a moſt amazing Pow'r, an 


That rais'd us with a Word, PF 
And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, | 
We lean upon the Loxo. 


. The Ev'ning reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room ; 

We wake, and we admire the Bed 
That was not made our Tomb, 


4. The riſing Morning can't aſſure 


That we ſhall end the Day; _ 4 
For Death ſtands ready at the Door * 
To take our Lives away. Wh 
he 

5, Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 
To Gop's avenging Law; 0 
We own thy Grace, immortal King, he 
In ev'ry Gaſp we draw, > 


6, Gop is our Sun, whoſe daily Light 
Our Joy and Safety brings ; | ö 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night Je 
Beneath his ſhady Wings, U 

| Hy V 


- 
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HY MM N ALL 
HAT Period in th' Almighty Mind, 
From all Eternity defigr'd ; 
. of Time when Heav'n decreed 
o {end on Earth the promis'd Seed, 


ng, 


>, That bleſt important Era comes: 
[h' Saviour Chriſt our State aſſumes, 
Th' incarnate Gop deſcends on Earth, 
ind Angels hymn the ſacred Birth, 


Twas Night—and o'er the ſolemn Scene 
Shed the pale Moon her Rays ſerene, 
Vhile watchful, in the open Air, 

The Shepherds guard their fleecy Care. 


. And hark! yon ſweet celeſtial Note 
MYthe charm'd Air enraptu1'd float; 

Ind ſee ! (th' aftoniſh'd Shepherds cry) 
Vhat Floods of Glory flame on high ! 


, Amaz'd! and ſtruck with Awe profound 
s Heaven's Effulgence beam'd around, 
While theſe glad Sounds ſ:lute their Ears 


he liſt'ning Shepherds lole their Fears. 


, (Thus ſung th” angelic Hoſt, while They 
he bliisful Tidings pleas'd, convey) 
Shepherds, on this auſpicious Morn, 


The Saviour of the World 1s born. 
ht 


*The richeſt Gift of bounteous Heav'n 
' Jehovak's bleſſed Son is giv'ny 

Che great me adored Emmanuel! 
uv Vouchſafes on Earth with Man to dwell, 
f M 8, Ile 


8. „ He comes with healing on his Wingz 
& And all his great Salvation brings; 
& He comes a ruin'd World to ſave 
% From Sin from Sa an, and the Grave, 


9. „Be Glory in the higheſt giv'n 
6 To the Supreme who rules in Heav'n; 
& To Man, Benevolence he ſhewn, 
« And Peace on Earth erect her Throne. 


10. Their pleas'd Commiſſion thus they end 
And to their Seats of Bliſs aſcend ; 
Admiring with the Bleſt above 

This great myſterious Act of Love. 


11. And let our Hearts expand with Joy 
While his bleſt Name we magnily; 
Pour forth our Souls in grateful Lays He 


In Songs of Gladneſs and of Praiſe, ne 
| Ol 
HYMN on the Crucifixion of Chrifil - 

HYMN XLIVs: al 


„JIS finiſh d—that tremendous Groan, 1 
Whole dol'rous Sound appall'd the Sun 

To the aſtoniſh'd World makes known 

Redemptior's mighty Work 1s done, 


2. Behold the Man — Thy Cop behold ! 
Sinner / thy Saviour bleeds for thee, 
In Pangs and Tortures manifold, 

He dies on that accurſed Tree. 


g. Ah ! no—On that vidtorious Crofs 

He triumphs over Hell and Death; 
Repairing Man's moſt dreadful Loſs, 
And leads to Bliſs, by living Faith, 
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85 But how ſevere thy chaſt' ning Rod 
) Sin / and thy Effects how dire / 

See Nature trembling for it's Gon, 

\s if Creation wou'd expire. 


>. Riv'n are the Rocks, and rent the Veil, 
and Earth with ſtrong Convulſion heaves, 
orrors o'er all ſo much prevail 

ſh' impriſon'd Dead forſake their Graves, 


. The Sun his radiant Glory ſhrouds, 
\ohaſt he views the Deed abhorr'd ; 
Darkneſs, the Day involves with Clouds, 
ind mourns the Suff*rings of it's Lord, 


„Shall Things inanimate expreſs 

„ ich Marks of Grief? ſuch Signs of Woe? 
nd, ſtrange ! ſhall Man himſelf feel leſs 
or whom thele mighty Mercies flow / 


That from high Heav'n's imperial Throne 
all'd down th' Eternal Son of Gon, 
or Man's vaſt Debt of Guilt t'atone. 
Ind ſhield him from Jehovah's Rod ? 


No; with one grateful Heart and Voice 
Ve'll bleſs his Name for evermore ; 
/ While in his Mercies we rejoice, 

Ihe great Redeemer we'll adore. 


MN on the Reſurrection of chriſt. 


n 
HO' Sin and Hell their Powers combine, 
And in malicious Union join; 
| Vain 
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Vain is the impio 
To hold in Deat 


2. That Life, in Love to loſt Mankind, 
Bleſt Gift / he willingly reſign'd; 

And burſting tram the guarded Tomb, 
Behold him nh, that Life reſume, 


N S. 


Ffruitleſs Strife, 
the Lord of Life. 


3. He roſe, the mighty Saviour roſe a 
Victorious over all his Foes : 5 
The Fiends in tenfold Darkneſs hide 7 
Their hell:ſh Rage, and blaſted Pride. f 

J 


4. Afloniſh'd at the grand Event, 

Their ruin'd Cauſe the Fiends lament ; 

Far other Hopes they form'd when He ö 
Expir'd on bleeding Calvary. T 


5. There his bruis'd Limbs and pierced Side 
Had pleas'd their Malice, ſooth'd their Pride; 


But how confounded then were they, R 
1o ſee the, Grave diſmiſs it's Prey ! 5 
6. Yes the ador'd Redeemer rofe | A 


Triumphant over all his Foes, 
And his rich Blood for Sinners ſpilt, 
Wipes off the Stain of ev'ry Guilt, 


7. Repairs the Loſs of Adam's Fall, 
Reſcues from Sin and Satan's Thral; 
And in his Robes of Righteouſneſs 
Will the believing Sinner dreſs, 


8. Come then, let us with one Accord 
Hymn forth the Mercics of our Lord; 
Our jovtul Voices let us raiſe 

In never cealing Songs of Praile. 


4 


HYMN upon the Aſcenſion of Chriſt. 
: HYMN KXLVI, 
1 E who alone the Wine-Preſs trod. 
Our Kirg / cur Siviour! and our GOD“ 
Having felfill'd bis great Defign, 
Aſcends unto his Throne divine, 


2. (Vet ere from Earth he wings his Way 
To Realms of everliving Day. 
Reyuardful of his ſorrowing Saints, 


He ſtill ſupplies the Church's Wants, 


3. An heav'nly Comforter provides, 
Who his frail Creature, Man, ſtill guides; 
Iliumes his Soul inchnes his Will 
T' embrace the Gcod, and flee frum III.) 


4. Triumphant now aloft he ſoars, 
And Heav'n's Ethereal Plains explores; 
Reſplendant Glories beamirg round, 
And Angels bow with Awe protound, 


6. With loud acclaim and rapt'rous Song 
Atendant Seraphs round him throng ; 
And, as lublime, they, urge their Flight, 
They hail him t& the Realms of Light. 


b Celeſtial Radiance round him pours; 
Open—the everlaſting Doors ; 
and. conq'ring Death and Hell and Sin, 
The King of Glory enters in, 


7. There, on th' immortal Throne of Gop 
Forever fixes his Abode ; 


For 
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For his redeem'd Ones intercedes, 
And all his great Atonement pleads. 


8. Let us then to th' eternal King 
Enraptur'd Hallelujahs ſing; 

Join th* Angelic Choirs above 
In Songs of Gratitude and Love. 


H YM NN XLVII. 


HEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 9 

What dying Worms we be! 7 


2, Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Days and Months increale ; 

And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell, 4 
Leaves but the Number leſs, : 0 


3. The Year rolls round and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it gave : 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 5 
We're travelling to the Grave. 


4. Infinite Joy, or endleſs Woe 
Depends on ev'ry Breath! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go b. 

Upon the Brink of Death! 4 


5. Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe, f 
To walk this dang'rous Road; 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found with God! 


- 
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HY MN XLVIII. 


Y God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlaſting All, 
I've none but thee in Heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball. 


2, What empty Things are all the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ? 

There's Nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's Nothing like my God, 


. To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends, 
And Health and ſafe Abode : 

Thanks to thy Name for meaner Things, 
But they are not my God. 


4. How vain a Toy is glittering Wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee P 
Or what's my Safety or my Health, 
Or all my Friends to me / 


5, Where I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars mine own ; 
Without thy Graces, and thyſelf, 
I were a \Vzetch undone, 


6. Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore, 

Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 
And I deſire no more, 


GLORIA 


go GLORIA PAT RI. 


Common Meaſure. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be Glory. as it was, is now, 
And ſhell be evermore, 


As Pſalm 25. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit Glory be; 

As 'twas, and is, and ſhall be {ſe 
To all Eternity, 
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As the 100 Pſalm, 


To Father, Son. and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom Earth and Heav'n adore 
Be Glory, as it wes of old, 
Is now, and ihall be evermore. 


As Pſalm 104. 149. Hymn 3. Sc. 5 


By Angels in Heav'n 
Of ev'ry Degrec, 
And Saints upon Earth, 

All Praiſe be addieſsd, 
To God in Three Perſons, 
One God ever bleſs'd; 

As ii has been. now is, 


And always ſhall be, 


ELORjA TRINITATI, 


